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These Are the Happy Days 


HAVE you ever camped out? 


If you have, you know what it means to get up 

after a rainy night, in the cold gray dawn and find your 

matches all damp—the firewood the same and everybody’s hun- 

ger at 100% and still increasing. 

You remember the meal after it was finally prepared? The 
best you ever tasted—without a doubt. 

Or, did you pitch your tent on the bank of a river or lake 

and have the rain cause the water to rise and come right in—and 


your canoe take a “joy ride” all by itself about half a mile from 
land ? 


If you have ever camped or if you have never camped you 


ought to have these pictures. There are four in the series: 


A Cold and Foggy Morning in Camp. 
A Current Event. 

An Unexpected Thunderstorm. 

After the Big Storm. 


An artist’s proof of any of these subjects, beautifully colored, 
will be sent you for 


50c—4 for $1.50. 


For your den or room nothing is more appropriate. They 
are just like a breath from the woods—-they are rea/ pictures of 
the rea/ kind of an outing. 
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ATCH for the Annual Vacation Num- 
ber of JUDGE next week. Full of 
the breath of the big outdoors. 

Read it through carefully. You'll enjoy 


every page. 
in 
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Shocking ! 


P°L!tics and elections furnish many 

a shock to the sensitive. Now and 
then they furnish a 
grain of gratification. 
But it is doubtful if 
there has ever been 
anything quite as ap- 
palling to the average 
Democrat—and possi- 
bly to the average pol- 
itician—as the state- 
ment by Postmaster- 
General Burleson that no Republican post- 
master will be removed from office except 
for inefficiency or other good cause. 

If the shades of General Jackson and 
other good Democrats gone to their reward 
do not forthwith disturb human vision at 
this, the average living Democrat will 
miss his guess. What is Democracy com- 
ing to, anyway? And what milk-and- 
water state will politics assume? 

These questions—with others couched 
in less polite language—will be asked by 
ten thousand times ten thousand good 
party men, who have bled at the caucus 
and sweat at the polls, with no picture of 
the future in mind stronger than that of 
a post-office to be awarded to some one 
for good work nobly done. 

No postmasterships for the patient and 
the devoted? Who ever heard of such 
treason to the principles that ten times 
ten thousand have worked upon for gen- 
erations? What, indeed, are post-offices 
for? Why should a man hustle around 
primaries and organize caucuses and pull 
and haul at the polls, if the other fellow 
who has the job is permitted to keep it? 

Corner conversations and grocery sym- 
posiums have in the past had few sub- 
jects as vital and alluring as that related 
to a postmastership succession; but they 
just now have a more exciting topic 
about the post-office that will run right 
along on the old routine. Jones, Smith, 





Brown and the others are all at sea. 


Heretofore they have labored in their 
party’s interest, assured that Brown, 
Jones or Smith—or somebody among the 
faithful—was bound to receive the tradi- 
tional reward. There has been some jeal- 
ousy, of course, between aspirants for 
the place; but if Smith got it this time, 
Jones or Brown or one of the other among 
the deserving was sure of it the next 
time. Eternal hope was mixed with zeal- 
ous endeavor in the doing of things needed 
to be done to get the party in a position 
to pass these places around. But hope 
now flies, and zeal may follow. 

Truly, politics is going to the dogs, 
when postmasters who ought to give the 
other fellows a chance are permitted to 
continue to cash salary checks. 


Diplomats 


T° DIPLOMACY many aspire and few 
are chosen. Even fewer distinguish 
themselves in the game. 

Some of the newspapers have mildly 
criticised the appointment of Walter 
Hines Page as ambassador extraordinary 
and plenipotentiary to Great Britain on 
various grounds. One says he is ‘‘com- 
paratively unknown to the public.’’ An- 
other avers that he has been editor of a 
publication ‘‘which has been most stead- 
ily eulogistic of the new President.’’ 
And still another remarks that “‘ Disraeli 
made his private secretary a peer. Why 
should not a President make his publisher 
an ambassador?’’ Editorial writers who 
doubt and demur in this way may be asso- 
ciated, by the multitude of other editorial 
writers who commend the appointment, 
with the fox and sour grapes. All editors 
should be glad that one of their profes- 
sional kindred has won such a prize. 
Surely no one would expect a President 
to appoint to such a post an avowed per- 
sonal enemy or a perfect stranger. 

This great position has had as incum- 
bents some persons whose names will not 
readily be recalled and other persons still 





known to fame. From the first minister 
plenipotentiary, Thomas Pinckney, a sol- 
dier, politician and lawyer, who was edu- 
cated at Oxford and 
the Middle Temple, 
appointed in 1782, 
down to Mr. Page, the 
list is an interesting 
study. It would seem 
that variousearly Pres- 
idents made appoint- 
ments in order to re- 
move from immediate 
political scenes possi- 
ble rivals, and this un- 
successfully, forJames 
Monroe, John Quincy Adams, Martin Van 
Buren and James ‘Buchanan all won the 
presidency after their service abroad. 

Some of the other big names in the list 
are those of Edward Everett, George Ban- 
croft, J. Lothrop Motley, James Russell 
Lowell and John Hay, all of them promi- 
nent in literature, although Lowell was 
probably a little ashamed of his Bigelow 
Papers in the light of his other literary 
work—but without warrant—and ‘‘Little 
Breeches,’’ of Hay’s Pike County Ballads, 
later gave that author pangs, in spite of 
the fact that it will always give others 
pleasure. 

Among statesmen, politicians, literati 
and soldiers who have held the post, one 
of the picturesque figures was Robert C. 
Schenck, author of a handbook on poker. 
As he was an expert at this game, he 
should have been a good diplomat of his 
time. He endeared himself to sportive 
inhabitants of the British Isles for intro- 
ducing the game to their attention; but 
poker has surrendered popularity over 
there to bridge whist, and the diplomacy 
which its learned playing reflects has 
given way to another and less discursive 
sort, introduced into Europe from this 
country, whose new representative, it is 
hoped, will further and strengthen direct 
dealing of the international cards. 
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Tale of an Uplifter 


NCE there was an earnest man, 
Yearning for improvement, 
With enthusiasm great, 
Joined the uplift movement. 


When he saw a waterfall 
On the job of falling, 

He set forth to elevate 
By his pious calling. 


So he labored long and hard, 
Tried to make it wiser, 
Stop it in its sinful course, 

Turn it to a geyser. 


When at last the job was done 
And the water rising, 
Lo! the mill wheels wouldn’t turn, 
Which he thought surprising. 
—McLandburgh Wilson. 


Orphaned 


‘That editor is a brute!’’ said Ethel, 
after opening the long, slim envelope 
that the letterman had just left. 

‘*Why?’’ asked her dearest friend. 

*‘I sent him two poems last week,”’ 
replied Ethel, ‘‘and wrote him that they 
were the children of my brain. I just 
got them back.’’ 

‘*Well, what of that?’’ asked her dear- 
est friend. 

‘*He says he’s not running a foundling 
asylum.’’ 


What is the condition of the home 
market compared with the percentage of 
the home club? 
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EFFECT OF TOO MUGH PRAISE : 
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Vocally, Anyway 
«HAVE you traveled much in the West, 
Mrs. Billups?’’ asked the visitor. 
‘‘Why—yes—er—that is to say, a little,’’ 
said Mrs. Billups. ‘‘I once talked to Chi- 


cago over the long-distance telephone.”’ 
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CAUTIONED 


** Now, Willard, I do hope you will be good and 
mind what that sign says.”’ 











































Where Truth Pays 


A LITTLE town in south Texas does 

its lazy best to support three hotels. 
Each sends a negro porter to meet the 
diurnal train, where they vie with one 
another, as only darkies can, in their 
attempts to get the few traveling men 
who stop. 

At the present time one of the big, 
good-natured negroes, who seems to 
know human nature, is calling out, 
‘‘Right dis way fo’ de State House, de 
bes’ secon’-class hotel in town.’’ Then, 
with a broad grin, he adds, ‘‘ Dey ain’t 
no fust-class.’’ 


The Sinner Whispers : 


If you have egotism, you talk about 
yourself; if you have enterprise, you 
hire a press agent. 

When woman most looks as if she 
didn’t know you were looking, she most 
certainly does. 

A fellow feels like a dog when his wife 
believes his lies, and swears at her if 
she doesn’t. 

The woman of twenty will do every- 
thing for a man—or nothing; the woman 
of forty will do anything he thinks 


necessary. 

It is the chap who at midnight shouts 
to his companions, ‘‘There is no to-mor- 
row!’’ who is first to learn there is at 
least a morning after. 


—Angie Ousley. 


Ist speaker — He 2d—A man who Sd—Like a rugged L.th—He stands head 5th—I have known 6th--With the vis- ? th — Generations 
is one of nature’s no- never forgets a friend oak he has weather- = an ers above him for twenty years _iion of a poet and the ey unborn will see 
lemen. or maligns an enemy. ed the storms of ad- the hacks of his pro- and never met a man zeal of a fanatic he is deeds commemo- 
versity. fession. of greater executive has accomph rated in enduring 


ability, or practical won 
wisdom. 


bronze. 











HIS LITTLE 


And in Boston, Too 


“THE eight-year-old daughter of a Bos- 

ton household recently sought out 
her father with the startling statement 
that her twin brother swore. 

*“*Richard swearing!’’ exclaimed the 
parent, in a tone indicating that his ears 
were not to be believed. 

**Yes, sir,’’ persisted the child; ‘‘he 
swore.’’ 

**What did he say?’’ asked the father. 

“*He said ‘ain’t.”’’ 


Time To Quit 


Crawford—I never see Henpeck any 
more out in his auto. 

Crabshaw—I understand his wife in- 
sists on running it, 
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Uncle Si—Sure ! 
















The Credit System 


GLADYS Evangeline Evelyn Rose, 
She went a-shopping, to buy some 
new clothes; 

She wandered all day 
from this store to 
that, 

Trying on every- 
thing, from a boot 
to a hat. 

She came home at 
evening, trium- fit 
phant, but tired, lrw—n. ro gae 

For she really had -_ 
bought everything aL CD 
she desired. 

So next day the purchases duly arrived, 

And her family much sport from them 
surely derived. 

The poor girl, discouraged, gave up in 
despair. 

**Oh,’’ she sighed, ‘‘I’ll return them— 
they’re ‘charged.’ I don’t care!’’ 

So she wrote just as follows: ‘‘Please 
call for the suit, 

Please call for the hat (that I thought 
was so cute); 

Please call for the petticoats, call for 
the lace, 

Please call for the slippers and veils for 
the face; 

Please call for the polo coat, call for the 
belt, 

Please call for the cushions of satin and 
felt.’’ 

‘I’m so glad I ‘charged’ them—’twill 
save me much pain— 

Though now I must buy them all over 
again!’’ —Margaret G. Hays 


The Mighty Bat 


Teacher (endeavoring to inoculate some 
reasoning power into the minds of her 
pupils)—The paper says, ‘‘In his hands 
was the king of clubs.’’ Now, can any 
one inform me what vocation the man 
followed? 

Bright pupil—He was a pinch hitter. 
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DEAD GAME 


Photographer—F ull length, or bust ? 
An’ if she busts I guess I kin stand it. 
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Placing 


ee YES,” said Mrs. Jenks, ‘‘on the 

whole, Freddy and Katie take 
after their father. Of course Katie gets 
her big brown eyes from me, and Freddy 
his cute Jittle rosebud mouth—the Jenkses 
all have ungainly features—but other- 
wise they’re their father’s children. 

“Of course, though, Freddy’s scholarly 
tendencies come from my side of the 
family. I always was among the fore- 
most in my class at school. And Katie 
absolutely cannot be made to vary a hair’s 
breadth from the truth. That trait, I 
suppose, she does get from me—that and 
her ability to overlook the faults of oth- 
ers, and her modesty. She’s so neat and 
orderly, too. If there’s one thing I never 
could tolerate, it’s disorderliness. Mr. 
Jenks used to be so careless about throw- 
ing things around that he nearly drove 
me wild. 

**Freddy’s teacher says he shows great 
promise in his piano study. His father, 
Mr. Jenks, used to teach violin, you know; 
but I think Freddy inherits. his talent 
from a cousin of mine, who played the 





A DAY OFF FOR EVERYONE BUT THE HORSE 


the 


Blame 


mandolin. He couldn’t read notes, but 
really he was a virtuoso. 

**Katie seems real handy with needle 
and thread, just as I was. Why, I could 
make doll dresses when I was four. You 
would die laughing to see how clumsy 
Mr. Jenks is when he mends his socks. 
Katie’s so industrious—she resembles me 
in that. Mr. Jenks is really fearfully 
lazy. He grumbles because he has to 
cook breakfast for himself and the chil- 
dren. 

**On the whole, though, I think they 
resemble their father. They’re so irri- 
table at times when things don’t go 
smoothly, just as he is. And Freddy’s 
deceitful occasionally, and he makes the 
most horrid faces. I’ve caught him 
stealing jam, too. Of course, as I said, 
some of their good qualities they inherit 
from my side of the family, but mostly 
they take after Mr. Jenks. Children are 
an awful trial.’’ —Donald A. Kahn. 


The salutation of ‘‘Hello, Bill,’’ is now 
superseded by ‘‘What’s the score?’’ 











COMING HIS WAY 


** Fo’ de land’s sake! 


Dar goes Perkins’s barn. 


Ab rec’on Ah bettah go an’ save some o” dem 
chickens.”’ 
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Cupid’s Eccentricity 


YINCENT ASTOR says he is too busy 
to fall in love. 

We guess Vincent is about our age, but 
in experience he is still playing in the 
nursery and prattling about Santa Claus. 
He is still in the green-cheese age, while 
we are so old in comparison that we have 
to wipe our eyes out in the wind witha 
silk handkerchief. 

We know from long experience that 
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WORLD ° °GO=BY__ 


By HOMER CRS 


resort in our life, with a roll that looked 
like a public obstruction and with time 
to burn and itching to fall in love, but 
that every girl there was as homely as 
the under side of a bureau and had the 
general lines of symmetry of a load of 
prairie hay. 

With money to scatter to the four winds 
and time hanging on our neck like a sack 
of flour, we couldn’t stir up the frailest 
zephyr of love; but the moment we went 
broke till we had to buy broken crackers 
in bulk and eat near a cold- 
water faucet, and so busy 
that there were always two 
hotel boys paging us, we 
would flush a whole bevy of 
pretty girls, any of which 
would have made us give up 
smoking and go to writing 
poetry. 

Vincent is young yet and 





“WE WOULD PLUSH A WHOLE BEVY OF PRETTY GIRLS.” 


being busy doesn’t have anything to do 
with falling in love. Neither has a fel- 
low time to catch the measles, but they 
are still popular. A fellow hasn’t time 
to slip on a banana peel, but just stop and 
count the banana peels on a busy block. 
We never got real busy in our life that 
we didn’t fall head over heels in love. 
And usually the poorer we were, the 
deeper we fell. Whenever our pocket- 
book got so flat that it looked as if a 
folding bed had suddenly sat down on it, 
and so thin that a postage stamp looked 
bulky alongside it, we were dead sure to 
fall in love. Never in our life did we 
have everything movable in the world 
hocked and the sidewalk working up 
through our shoe soles, but that we were 
introduced to an unbelievably pretty girl, 
who never could go any place without 
having to ride. She was always the kind 
of girl that every time she smiles you 
can see a dozen American Beauties or a 
taxicab faintly silhouetted around her 
mouth. 

And whenever we got so busy that we 
just barely missed every street car that 
we ran for, and every elevator was just 
leaving as we stepped inside the building, 
Cupid was sure to hit us a swat over the 
upper left-hand vest pocket that laid us 
out flat. We never went to a summer 


isn’t probably half so busy 
as he thinks. He can’t be 
very busy unless he is in love. One girl 
that you are in love with can keep a fel- 
low as busy as a one-armed man hiving a 
swarm of bees at the top of a cottonwood. 

Just wait till Vincent’s so busy that a 
minute looks as big to him as a bale of 
hay, and till he’s trying to find an incon- 
spicuous hockshop; then he’ll remember 
these words of ours, and 
tears will spring into his 
eyes as he says, between 
sobs, ‘‘By jacks, you were 
right! By the way, old man, 
could you help a fellow out 
for a few days?’’ 


Mary Really Had One 


HISTORIANS have been 

at work so many years 
slowly undermining our be- 
liefs that it is good to know that Mary 
really had a lamb. Historians have 
knocked the socks off about everything 
we grew upon: George Washington didn’t 
cut down the cherry tree, Columbus 
never tried to make an egg stand on end, 
and Casabianca didn’t stand on the deck 
whence all but he had fled, as Mrs. He- 
mans would have us believe in her poem 
about the ten-year-old son of the French 
naval officer. 
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These harassing historians have been 
pushed to the wall by Mrs. L. W. Owens, 
of Pueblo, Colo., who has proved that 
Mary did have a lamb and that it did fol- 
low her to Public School No. 3 one day 
and make the children laugh and play. 
She was Miss Mary Sawyer, of Sterling, 
Mass. Miss Sawyer wasn’t using the 
Montesorri method, and she didn’t know 
Froebel from Farragut; but she did deal 
summarily with the students and im- 
pressed it on their minds with a ruler 
that they came to school to do something 
besides laugh at a young and innocent 
spring lamb. 

The lamb met an untimely end; it was 
hauled to town and sold, and later came 
out on the table in the form of chops 
with fringed paper cuffs about the bone. 
Nothing was done to John Roulstone, the 
boy who wrote the poem. - However, it 
began to weigh on his mind, and he be- 
came a preacher. Miss Mary Sawyer 
was married, and so something happened 
to every single one of the three con- 
cerned. 

But, anyway, we have the satisfaction 
of knowing it is true; and maybe, after 
all, George Washington was settled—the 
boy, not the coffee—by the grandfather 
of his country and was sent to bed to 
sleep on an empty stomach. If he was 





“THE LAMB MET AN UNTIMELY END.” 


settled the way our father was accus- 
tomed to settle things after we had 
stirred up as much trouble as the youth- 
ful George had, George would have to 
sleep on his stomach. 








They are trying to bar pretty school 
teachers in Richmond, Ind. Goodness 
knows, getting an education is hard 
enough without having all the incentive 
taken away! 
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As it looks to the anxious young lady. 





As it appears to the bashful young man. 
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A Suggestion 


No Discrimination 


OW DID that young architect come out, Slithers?’’ A SOUTHERN statesman, now a member of Congress, tells 


asked Dubbleigh. 
‘“‘Oh, we had to fire him—he bungled everything, 


” 


of the negro view of politics still entertained in certain 


said sections of the South. 


a, 
Slithers. **Marse Tom,’’ once said an old darky to ale \ 
‘*‘Why didn’t you put him in charge of your bungalow de-_ this gentleman, ‘‘I hears yo’ gwine to jine J 
partment, then?’’ suggested Dubbleigh. in dis race for Governor.’”’ - 


ek: FN 


LOVE’S TORMENTS 


Neighbor—What 's Mamie cryin’ about ? 

Mother—That fortune-teller told her that she’s goin’ ter marry a tall, hand- 
some, dark nobleman. 

Neighbor—Well, ain't that a good fortune ? 

Mother—Yer’'d think so; but now she’s broken-hearted at the thought of giv- 
in’ up the ugly little, sawed-off, sandy-haired bricklayer she 's in love with ! 





‘*Dick,’’ said the statesman, ‘‘I 
have given the matter no thought.’”’ 

Dick scratched hishead. ‘‘Well,’’ 
he continued, ‘‘ef yo’ does run, Marse 
Tom, and yo’ does git elected, don’t 
forgit me. I wants ajob.’’ And he grinned broadly. 

‘*What job would you like?’’ 

**Well, suh, I’d jest like to black boots roun’ de State 

house. ’’ 

‘‘And what would you expect for that service?’’ 

‘Oh, ’bout four dollars a day, Marse Tom. Four dol- 
lars a day would be reasonable. Dat’s what de yuther 
legislators gits.’’ 








A Ticklish Task 


**St. Louis society women have engaged a profes- 
sional pugilist to give them boxing lessons.’’ 
‘*If the man referees the bouts, it will keep him guess- 
ing to locate the shifting waist line.’’ 


Same Principle 


” 


‘*My grandfather,’’ said the old-timer, ‘‘used to put 
all his money in his stocking.”’ 

‘*Wa-al, things hain’t changed much,’’ said his old 
friend. ‘‘My grandson, who’s takin’ a course in modern 
deportment at one o’ them Eastern colleges, puts most 
all his money into socks.’’ 


































The Girls of Yesterday 
THE GIRLS of yesterday! Oh, say, 
Where are the girls of yesterday? 
The girls who wore the 
gingham frocks, 

In gardens fringed 
with hollyhocks; 
Who baked the juicy 

cherry pies 
That wafted breath of 
Paradise 
To mere expect- 
ant man? 


Will some one tell me 
where, I pray, 

They’ve gone — the 
girls of yesterday? 

Are these gay matrons we behold 

The modest maids of days of old? 

These gay old girls with lobster taste, 

With lips berouged, forms tightly laced, 

These peeresses of man? 





Alas! their golden hair is gray— 

The vanished girls of yesterday ; 

And they have left us but the theme 

Of an old-fashioned, springtime dream. 

Their hair is gray, but, over that, 

They’re wearing now a golden rat— 
The gay old girls to-day! 


—Frank Hurburt O° Hara. 


It is well enough to drink inspiration if 
the drink be not mixed with alcohol. 





TAL HINT 


To avoid rear-end collisions amd much damage to trains in case of sudden stops, why not adopt this signal ? 


The Struggle for Business 


P 7 | AM selling ash sifters,’’ began the 
smiling agent, when the front door 
of 526 Crown Avenue was opened. 
**Well, you won’t sell no ash sifters 
here,’’ declared the conclusive-looking 
woman who confronted him. ‘‘We don’t 
need no ash sifters; we burns gas.’’ 
‘*But, madam,’’ cried the man, with 
entreating earnest- 
ness, as the door 
started to close, 
**doesn’t your hus- 
band smoke?”’ 


An Authority 


‘*A woman,”’ re- 
marked Old Batch, 
‘may doubther hus- 
band’s word often, 
but the traveling 
peddler’s never.’”’ 


The Loser 


He speculated till 
he blew 
His money. He 
is melancholy. 
He’s only one thing 
now to do, 
So speculates up- 
on his folly. 





“WHAT OF THE NIGHT?’ 


New recruit—Post number one. 











Queer 


A FELLOW’S bound to wear a frown 

when, on his way to work uptown, in 
crowded car he has to ride, where comes 
a jolt from ev’ry side. But when to ball 
game he starts out, you find that he’s a 
diff’rent scout. On bottom step he takes 
a place, with smiles aplenty on his face. 


— Leslie Van Every. 


Twelve o'clock, and all's well except a 
man in the first tent. 
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Tr JELLABYS had been married six weeks. They were going 


abroad for the summer, and in quite a matter-of-fact way had 
spent the honeymoon at their new house in town. 

In seclusion, perhaps, the Jellabys had been as loving as young 
couples always are for a period. But not even their servants would 
have suspected—if they had not known—that this pair were fond and 
new to matrimony. An austere propriety had ruled steadily when 
they were not alone, though there are few loving couples that de 
not relax a bit from strict decorum in their early days of conjugal 
association, no matter who may be about. So much for savoir faire. 

But it is in the order of things human that honeymoons should 
wane. At dinner this evening Jellaby suppressed a yawn. 

“Care for a night at the opera?” he asked. 

“No, dear.” 

“What do you say to a glimpse of some of the goings on at the 
Cabaret de Naples >” 

“| wouldn't care for it, dear.” 

In fact Mrs. Jellaby still cared for nothing so much as Jellaby’s 
presence. But a man of an evening a month and a half after mar- 
riage lacks repose, no matter how tranquil he may be at other times. 

“ Well, littke woman, I haven't been to a club in an age. Do you 
mind if I go out a bit >?” 

“No, dear, of course not.” And they separated. 

An hour later, as Jellaby passed into the hall, Mrs. Jellaby ran 
lightly down from her boudoir in a bewitching negligee. He looked 















T P ON E D 


at her closely with something of indecision. He really had no pur- 
pose to visit any of his clubs. 

Before marriage Jellaby had clandestinely admired Tilly Tiptoe, a 
dancer who was now creating a furore at the Theater of Varieties in 
spite of the fact that she had told Jellaby her heart would break if 
he should withdraw from her the light of his countenance. 

There had been a peculiar zest in the friendship of Tilly Tiptoe 
that is lacking in matrimony, and Jellaby was this night impulsed to 
see how so unusual a woman could dance so sensationally with a 
broken heart. He had read that heartbreak has artistic results on the 
stage, but had not before been concerned personally in such a psy- 
chological marvel. 

“I hope you may happily renew old acquaintances at the club,” 
purred Mrs. Jellaby, caressing his shoulder and standing so close that 
he could feel her heart beat. “Billy Johnston just called on the 
‘phone. I told him you were going out. He asked if he could 
come over for an hour. He has written a one-act play which he 
says is terribly dramatic. He wants my opinion of it. You don't 
mind, of course, if he reads it to me?” 

Billy Johnston had run second in the race for Mrs. Jellaby’s hand 
and fortune. 

“Why, my dear,” said Jellaby, trying to look unconcerned, “I'd 
like to hear the play, too. I've nothing calling at the club.” 

And so the repair of a broken heart, with its sentimental and 
possibly other consequences, was postponed. —J. A. Waldren. 





He Didn't Go On 


‘ «HA? SOME mighty good stories told 
at our smoke talk at the club last 
night,’’ said Billi- 
kens across the 
breakfast table to 
his wife, as 
she handed 
him his sec- 
ond cup of 
coffee. 
**One of them will tickle you and the kid- 
dies. It was about a man who had’’—— 
*“*Wait a moment, William,’’ said Mrs. 
Billikens. ‘‘I want to speak of one or 
two things before you go downtown, and 
I fear I will forget them if I do not speak 
of them now. You can tell your story 
afterward, and I am sure we will all be 
glad to hear it. I wanted to tell you, 
dear, that Jane has struck bottom in the 
flour barrel and there will not be enough 
for another baking unless you order some 
to-day. Please don’t forget it, dear, for 
I hate to use baker’s bread, and we will 
have to if you furget to order the flour 
to-day. Then I am confident that there 
is furnace gas escaping from some source, 
and I think that you had better make a 
note to have some one come up and look 
at the furnace, for you know how un- 
healthy furnace gas is. I have read that 
it is a deadly poison to some people, and 
I shall always think that it was furnace 
gas that caused Louie’s dreadful sore 
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throat last winter, and we don’t want an- 
other repetition of that experience. Then 
Joey lost one of his rubbers coming home 
from school last night, and you’d better 
leave me some money to get him another 
pair with this morning, for you know 
how badly it affects him to get his feet 
wet, and the child can’t go to school 
wearing only one rubber, for the other 
boys would laugh at him, and you know 
how sensitive he is, and— Oh, yes! I 
knew there was something else! The 
iceman asked for his money when he was 
here on Tuesday, and this is his day to 
bring ice again, and I told him I would 
have you leave the money for him. It’s 
six dollars and ninety cents, and I just 
don’t believe that he keeps the score card 
right. Sister Belle told me that she was 
perfectly sure that her iceman sometimes 
put down forty cents when he had left 
only twenty cents’ worth of ice, and then 
pocketed the difference. I believe that— 
Remember that you are to call and see 
some roofer and tell him about that leak 
in the roof. It leaks through every time 
it rains, and I suppose that it will cost a 
nice sum to have the roof repaired; but 
we ‘can’t let it go on that way, and— 
While I think of it, I must tell you that 
Jane wants all of her money we owe her 
to-day, for she has to pay a dressmaker 
and her dentist. It’s eighteen dollars in 
all, for it is three weeks to-day since we 
paid her. Now go on with your funny 


story, dear.’’ =-DMoerris Wade 


IN THE CYCLONE BELT 
Willie Wimble, you stop that 
Willie (watching tornado approaching)—I 'Il try, if it comes this way. 


Teacher (catching a culprit looking out of the window) 




































Cupid’s Catechism 
For the Pretty Stenographer 

Q. Why do you get out your powder 
rag whenever the boss approaches? Do 
you take dictation with your powder rag? 

A. No; but with my powder rag I can 
dictate to my dictator. 

Q. Do you consider that in line with 
your duty as a paid employe? 

A. Yes—when the boss is rich and free 
and susceptible to feminine charms. 

Q. Does he care nothing about your 
skill in shorthand and typewriting? 

A. Nothing whatever. You see, I’m 
alive to my opportunities—for instance, 
when the boss imagines he wants to 
dictate some letters. 

Q. Doesn’t the boss really want to 
dictate some letters? 

A. No; not if I’ll let him hold my 
hand. 

Q. Here comes the boss. Are you 
going to let him hold your hand? 

A. That depends upon you, Mr. 
Cupid. In the meantime, excuse me 
while I powder my nose. 

Q. You mean you won’t let him hold 
your hand until I have successfully 
performed upon his heart a certain 
operation for which I am deservedly 
famous? 


A. Good old Cupid! At last you’re 


on! 
Q. Are you a capable stenogra- 
pher? 
’ A. Rotten! Iam about the worst 
ever! 


Q. It is quite evident that some- 
thing must be done for you. Do you 
love this old man? 

A. Sure, Mike—if he loves me! 

Q. (Zing, zip!) Now, do you prom- 
ise to give up this job to a capable, 
plain girl who needs it? 

A. Don’t you worry—I’ll see she’s 
plain! 


—Curtis Dunham. 




















N CUPID°’S CaAWODtLE 


All sorts and conditions are singed by this flame 











Vast sums of money will be saved and pleasure insured by the adoption of Jupcr’s device of the pneumatic roadway. 


JUDGE’S GREAT INVENTION! 





Patent not yet applied for 


NO MORE PUNCTURED TIRES OR 








INTERRUPTED JOURNEYS! 


Auto- 


mobiles and motor cycles that have used inflated rubber tires may now travel the pneumatic road with solid tires to the speed 
limit and with no danger of accident or stoppage from tire troubles. 


The City and the Suburbs 


OHN BROWN, he lived in the suburbs; 
John Smith, he lived in town. 
John Smith was making his fortune, 
And doing the same was Brown. 


John Smith, he made his fortune; 
John Brown, he made his, too. 

And each of them then proceeded 
To do what he wished to do. 


John Smith, he moved to the suburbs, 
And on his way met Brown, 
With all his appurtenances, 
And he was moving to town. 
—William J. Lampton. 


Father Knew 


Son—Father, what is the meaning of 
**Veni, Vidi, Vici’’? 

Father (without glancing up from 
paper)—Some college yell, I guess. 


Versatile 


A MAN who had been ailing for some 
time visited a new doctor. After 

examining him and listening to an ac- 

count of his symptoms, the doctor said, 

‘‘If you follow these rules I’ve written 
down, you’ll soon get well.”’ 

**But I’ve been following them for a 
year,’’ replied the man, after he had 
read them. ‘‘They’re the same my old 
doctor recommended. 

‘‘Hand them over and 
some others.”’ 


I’ll give you 


An Adept 


Farmer Bentover—What’s your nephew, 
that’s home from college, doin’ now? 

Farmer Hornbeak—Nothin’; and he’s 
got more original ways of accomplishin’ 
it than any feller you ever seen. 


On the Lookout 


THE little boy was waiting at the gate 
when the preacher rode up. ‘‘Are 
you Brother Jones?”’ the little boy asked. 
‘Yes, my little man. Are you glad to 
see me?’’ 
“You bet I am! 
cake now.”’ 


Mamma ’!! cut the 


Very Deliberate 


Benham—What’s your hurry? 

Mrs, Benham—If Adam were as slow 
as you, he wouldn’t have finished naming 
the animals yet. 


Tough 


‘*Both day and night I’m on the go,’”’ 
The tired chauffeur protested. 

**T never get a rest, although 
I often get arrested.’’ 
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JONES GETS 
A BITE, BUT 
IT COSTS HIM 
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FRom sunrise until set of sun 
Man works, but woman’s never done. 
The reason why she gets in dutch, 
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DISCOVERS 
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JUDGE’S MOTION PICTURES 


Fisherman's luck. Showing how expensive a fishing trip may be at times. 


e View ‘‘Not long ago, on a Broadway car, a 
woman said to the conductor, in a voice 
of command, 

*** You will let me off at 931.’ 


Is ’cause she loafs and talks too much! ‘‘The conductor regarded her curiously 


Willing 
While,’’ says 


, for a moment, while the other passengers 
To Oblige grinned; then, quite submissively, he 


a New Yorker, ‘‘the answered, 


Gotham car. conductor is generally rude, ‘**Yes, ma’am; what floor, please, 
sometimes he is witty. ma’am?’’’ 


Poor Human Nature 
Madge—Why don t you go to your doc- 
tor for advice? 
Marjorie—What’stheuse? He always 
tells me to do a lot of things he knows I[ 
won’t do. 


Temperament is loving a man because 
you hate him and laughing because you 
are crying about it. 
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Inconsistency 


“Das ist schrecklich mit dem Hausball iiber uns, 
kein Auge kann man zutun.’ 

“Na, und auf dem ball neulich hast du den ganzen 
Abend geschlafen,”"’ 


**It is horrible, that dance over our 
heads! One cannot close an eye.’’ 

**Well, and the other day, at the ball, 
you slept the whole evening. ’’—Meggen- 
dorfer Blaetter (Munich) 





At the Servants’ Ball 


“Ich bin eine Spanische Zofe, aber eine echte. Und 
Sie, mein Herr? 
“Ick bin en Oberkellner, aber ooch en echter.’ 
**I am a Spanish lady’s maid and a real 
one. And you, sir?’’ 
**I am a head waiter, but also a real 
one.’’—Lustige Blaetter (Berlin). 











For a Masterpiece 


“ Figure-toi! Mon mari m‘écrit qu’il me rapporte 
d’Italie un joli petit Murillo—alors j'achéte une cage!’ 


‘‘Imagine! My husband writes me 
that he is bringing me a nice little Mu- 
rillo from Italy! That’s why I am buy- 
ing a cage.’’—Le Sourire (Paris). 











Heroism of a Young Woman 
Angelina (sighting the Boulogne boat) 
—Hold on, Algernon! Hold on for two 
short hours, and we are saved !—Sketch 
(London). 





Less Dangerous 
Lady (with newspaper, much moved by 


patriotic leader)—I feel, James, that I 
must do something. Shall I take up 





Childish Ingenuousness 
“Papa, warum hast denn Du kein Monument?” 
**Papa, why have you no monument?’’ 
—Fliegende Blaetter (Munich). 


nursing or learn rifle shooting? 

James (faintly)—Might I suggest rifle 
shooting, dear, as likely to cause the less 
damage ?— Punch (London). 








LAUGHS FROM OTHER LANDS 





The Jester 
“Mensch! Wie siehst du denn aus! Du hast ja’n 
Vollbart!’ - 
* Ja, den hab’ ich meiner Frau zum Geburtstage 
geschenkt.” 


**Man, how you do look! Why, you 
have a full beard!”’ 
**Yes; I have raised it for a birthday 


present for my wife.’’—Ulk (Berlin). 





Forethought 


ame— Ach bitte, sprechen Sie mit Mama. 
Herr—Iich denke, die ist auf eine Woche verreist ? 
Dame—Allerdings, aber’s Jawort hat sie schon im 
Grammophon hinterlassen. 


*‘Oh, please speak to mamma!’’ 

**Hasn’t she gone away for a week?”’ 

**Certainly; but she has already left 
her consent in the gramophone.’’—Meg- 
gendorfer Blaetter (Munich). 
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Hard Times 
“Comment, hier vous étiez paralytique et main- 
tenant vous etes aveugle ? og 
“Au jour d’aujourd’hui, 
plaire au public, faut toujours du nouveau. 


ma bonne dame, pour 


‘‘How is it? Yesterday you were & 
paralytic, and now you are blind!’’ 

‘To please the public nowadays, my 
dear lady, something new is always 


needed.’’—Le Rire (Paris). 



















HERE is always some dif- 

ference of opinion among 
the better elements of society 
as to the expediency of wom- 
an suffrage, but there is no difference at 
all among the vicious elements — they 
know it is inexpedient—for their pur- 
poses! 

The Legislatures of Vermont and New 
Hampshire have just gone through the 
usual process of voting down woman suf- 
frage. Long after it has been adopted 
in all the other States and the struggle 
forgotten, these two will be vot- 








An English theatrical paper, having 
taken a ‘‘straw’’ vote of over 1,400 
women in the profession, declared joy- 
fully that only 244 were in favor of suf- 
frage. Whereupon the Actresses’ Fran- 
chise League announces that it has 750 
enrolled members! The principal point 
about a ‘‘straw’’ vote is that it is not 
worth a straw. 

A Cincinnati legislator has introduced 
a bill for a commission to ‘‘prescribe the 
fashions to be worn by women in the 
State of Ohio.’’ One good thing about 






The Indiana Legislature re- 
fused to submit a woman-suf- 
frage amendment and Ppe- 
clined to allow a constitution- 
al convention, appropriated $25,000 for 
the better care of hogs, and refused $5,000 
for the better care of children. Then it 
adjourned, and as that was the kind of a 
Legislature the voters wanted, they ought 
to be happy. 


Recently, at an anti-suffrage meeting 
in one of those wonderfully progressive 
towns for which Connecticut is noted, 
forty ladies signed a remon- 





ing against it, for the same rea- 
son that in some sections they 
always vote for Gineral Jackson 
—because their ancestors did. 





The Tennessee Legislature has 
passed a woman’s property rights 
bill, which the Governor says he 
will allow to become law with- 
out his signature. Very kind of 
him not to veto it, for Tennessee 
has had the worst property laws 
for women of any State in the 
Union. 


The president of Vassar Col- 
lege is quoted as saying that most 
of the girls there are either so- 
cialists or suffragists, and the 
trustees have at once established 
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strance against giving other 
women something which this 
immortal forty did not want for 
themselves. Where was Ali 
Baba with his oil can? 


At the recent aldermanic pri- 
maries in Chicago, 350,000 men 
failed to vote. Not long ago a 
city charter was submitted, with 
a clause giving municipal suf- 
frage to women, which had been 
officially asked for b y women’s 
organizations numbering over 
100,000 members, and it was 
overwhelmingly defeated. Chi- 
cago is, figuratively speaking, a 
very large ‘‘manger,’’ but it 
seems to be well occupied. 


ro < 








That English anti-suffrage 





a chair of political science. Is 
it to help or hinder? 


For many days before Easter, the dis- 
patches said, the Cleveland suffragists 
trimmed hats to be sold for the ‘‘cause.’’ 
Go to! It would be utterly impossible 
for a woman to believe in suffrage and 
know how to trim a hat. 


A misguided legislator in Colorado at- 
tempted to put through a bill to segre- 
gate the so-called ‘‘fallen women,”’ and, 
when it came to a vote, a woman mem- 
ber rose and said, ‘‘Let him who is with- 
out sin among you cast the first ballot!’’ 
Not one was recorded. In that single 
sentence was condensed the most vital 
reason for equal suffrage—that questions 
relating to women shall not be decided 
by men alone. Not one organization of 
women in existence believes in the segre- 
gation of vice, and it is high time they 
had their own representatives in halls of 
legislation. 





IN THE LAND OF EXTINCT VOLCANOS 


it would be that when it came to appoint- 
ing officials to enforce the rules, not an 
office-seeker in the State would be left 
without a job. 

mM 


Captain Amundson, the antarctic dis- 
coverer, who comes from Norway, where 
women vote, says of the English suffra- 
gettes, ‘‘They are quite right, and I’d 
like to help them in their fight for free- 
dom.’’ The captain had better confine 
himself to comparatively easy jobs, like 
finding the South Pole. 


The favorite newspaper paragraph just 
now in referring to the cheap suffrage- 
parade hats assures the women that if 
they will wear forty-eight-cent hats all 
the year round, they can have anything 
they want. Well, the first thing they 
want is for men to set the example by 
wearing hats at the same price. 


mother had a right to feel in- 

sulted when her ‘‘militant’’ 
daughter sent her a post-card with the one 
word ‘‘doormat’’ written on it. Wasn’t. 
it the English writer, Dinah Mulock, who 
said women ought to be satisfied to be 
doormats in their husband’s home? Most 
of them nowadays would much rather be 
knockers. 


The Forbidden Fruit 


WHEN Eve first plucked the apple red, 
Ambitious of more power and sway, 
She turned to Adam—womanlike— 
And gave her life-bought prize away. 


When Adam got the fruit of power, 
Manlike, he wished to keep it all, 
And, claiming ’twas not good for Eve, 

Refused a bite, however small. 


Now, in these days of suffragists, 
One sees fair Eve on Adam’s track, 
Determined, since the apple’s good, 
To make him give her half share back. 
—Marie C. Jones 






































































SMOOTHEST 
TOBACCO 


A great smoke for busy people! , 
The choicest of old Burley leaf 
matured toa perfect mellowness. 





IO¢TINS 


Handy 5¢ 
One pound glass 
humidor jars 

























The Whittier Inn 


Sea Gate New York Harbor 


An Ideal Hotel Home 


for Summer—Open from 
May to November 


The Inn is situated in a private park 
maintained by the local cottage com- 
munity. 

Rooms with private bath and porch. 

Rooms are available in nearby cot- 
tages to those who prefer them, serv- 
ice and privileges of the Inn being the 
same. 

Entire cottages (including Hotel 
Service) may be leased for the season. 

A clean, broad beach with ample 
bathing facilities. Tennis, baseball, 
rowing and sailing. 

Private boat service to and from 
New York City. Also frequent train 
service to Brooklyn. 

Telephone Garage 


A Delightful Place — Just 45 Minutes by 
ivate Boat from New York 


Rates and Booklet Upon Application 
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Georgian Terrace Hotel 


Atlanta’s new million dollar hotel, at Peachtree and 
Ponce de Leon Avenue. 

European plan, with an excellent cuisine. Without 
bath, from $1.50, with bath, from $2.50. 


turbances of city traffic and smoke, and only a few 
minutes from both depots. Over a thousand feet above 
sea level, with a perfect climate. 


and up-to-date hotel in the entire south. 


automobile roads. 


Golf 
ALBERT R. KEEN, Manager 





Situated in the best residential district, beyond dis- 


Conceded by all to be the most palatial, comfortable 


A delightful stopping off place for tourists. Fine 
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One More Question 


"THERE were six patients in the doe. 

tor’s anteroom, and it was but forty 
minutes of time for him to start out on 
his round of calls, when his telephone 
rang and a feminine voice asked, 

**That you, doctor?’’ 

**Yes, it is.’’ 

‘*Dr. Scraggs?’’ 

“Te.” 

**Dr. W. T. Scraggs?’’ 

**Yes—W. T. Scraggs.’’ 

“I thought I’d better make sure, for] 
find, in looking over the directory, that 
there is another doctor by the name of 
Scraggs in the telephone book, and they 
do make so many mistakes at Central 
that I wanted to feel quite sure that |] 
had the right doctor and I didn’t recog. 
nize your voice. You know who this is?” 

**I don’t think that I do.’’ 

“‘How funny! I think I would have 
known your voice if it hadn’t sounded so 
far away. I could hardly hear you at all, 
although I hear you better now. You 
hear me better than you did at first, don’t 
you?’’ 

**I hear you well enough. What is it, 
and who is it?’’ 

**How stupid of me not to tell you who 
Iam. I am Mrs. Chatteron, and I wanted 
to ask you a question about the medicine 
you left for. Robbie yesterday. Shall I 
continue it, now that the fever has gone 
down?”’ 

**You might give it a little less fre 
quently—say, about half as often.’’ 

**You mean once every two hours in- 
stead of once an hour? I think I under- 
stand. Another question: Shall I let him 
have all the water he wants to drink?” 

“Sure! I must’’—— 

‘‘Another question. What a blessing 
the telephone is in case of sickness! It 
saves time and carfare, and is such 4 
mercy, I wonder that any one ever does 
without a ’phone, if only to use in case of 
illness. Our neighbor across the street 
hasn’t any ’phone. They had one, and 
her husband died and she had to retreneh 
in every way possible; so she let her 
*phone be taken out, and several times 
she has run over here and ’phoned fora 
doctor when her little boy was ill. He 
is very delicate. In fact, some of the 
neighbors feel that he is going just a8 
his father did, although we do not tell 
his mother so. She has had so much 
trouble already that we feel that she’’—— 

‘*I have a number of patients waiting, 
and’’—— 

““Of course! One more question: If 
Robbie continues to gain, can I dress him 
this afternoon? He is such a very, very 
active child that it is extremely difficult 
to get him to stayin bed. I almost hesi- 
tate about telling you, lest you think that 
I am careless and not a very good nurse; 
but when I came up to his room to-day, 
this morning, from the kitchen, after 
toasting him some bread, I found him 
running around in his room in his little 
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pajamas. I hustled him right back into 
bed and hope no ill effects will come from 
it. If I had thought, I would have had 
the maid come up and stay with him and 
see to it that he didn’t get up. He is 
usually a very obedient boy, doctor, but 
he does dislike so to lie in bed; for, as I 
say, he is so active and— One more 
question: Do you think it probable that 
he can go out by Saturday afternoon? 
The reason I ask is that one of his little 
cousins is to have a birthday party then, 
and, of course, Robbie will want to go. 
A friend of mine who has an auto would, 
Iam sure, be willing to take him in her 
car; but even then I wouldn’t want him 
to go if you did not think it best for him 
to do so, because— Oh, another ques- 
tion: Shall I continue the bandage around 
his throat, now that he does not cough 
very much and his throat seems better? 
He makes so much fuss about having to 
keep on the bandage, and, as I say, he— 
Hello, there! You there, doctor? You 
there? Hello! Hello! If they haven’t 
gone and cut us off! I shall enter a com- 
plaint about this! It’s a great idea that 
I can’t have the line long enough to ask 
the doctor a question in case of sickness 
without being cut off like this!’’ 


—Max Merryman, 


Her Elusive Goal 
Hope springs eternal in the female quest— 
She isn’t quite, but pretty nearly dressed. 


Contributory Negligence 
Madge—Who helped you make such a 
fool out of that poor young man? 
Marjorie—He did. 


The Fortune Hunter 
Madge—Did the count ask you if you 
would love him? 
Marjorie—No; he asked me if I would 
marry him. 


Can’t Borrow on Them 
Crawford—Are those dollar watches 
any good? 
Crabshaw—They’re all right, except 
when you’re broke. 


Their Reading of it 
“Never put off till to-morrow whom 
you can do to-day,’’ seems to be the way 
& good many people read the proverb. 


A Reactionary 
“What a hidebound reactionary Bjax 
is!’’ 
“The limit!) He won’t even play pro- 
gressive enchre.’’ 


Out of the Running 
First child—We have a new baby at 
our house ! 
Second child—That’s nothing. We have 
&new popper at ours! 


A Pleased Contributor 
z “Dear JupGE,”’ writes a contributor, 
I am pleased to note that you have some 
hew rejection slips. I was really tired 
of seeing the old ones.”’ 


In answering adverti 











** Gee! I’m Glad I Have On B. V. D.” 


HAT’s what the cool, comfortable, coated man is thinking, while the 

cross,comfortless, coat/ess ones are eying him enviously. Don’t you be 

caught without B. V. D. when warm days ‘‘put you on the griddle.” 
'B. V. D. weather is here—B. V. D. is sold everywhere. 


To get genuine B. V. D. get a good look at the /zée/. 
On every B. V. D. undergarment is sewed 


This Red Woven Label 
MADE FOR THE 









BEST RETAIL TRADE } 


(Trade Mark Reg. U. S. Pat. Of. 
and Foreign Countries.) 





B. V. D. Coat Cut Undershirts 
and Knee Length Drawers, 
50c., 75c., $1.00 and $1.50 
the garment. 


B. V. D. Union Suits (Pat. U. S. 
A. 4-30-07.) $1.00, $1.50, 
$2. 00,$3.00 and $5.00 the suit. 


The B.V. D. Company, 
New York. 


London Selling Agency: 
66, Aldermanbury, E. C. 








HOTEL GRENOBLE 


OPPOSITE CARNEGIE HALL 


56th Street and 7th Avenue, NEW YORK CITY 


Located within two blocks of beautiful Central Park and in the city’s most refined resi- 
dential district, this exclusive family and transient hotel offers more in real living and comfort 
than many hotels whose accommodations are much more expensive. There is no more id 
stopping place for ladies traveling alone. 

; APARTMENTS of PARLOR, 
ROOM with USE OF BATH, | ROOM with PRIVATE BATH, Sateen and Pelvehe Bath, 


$1 per day and up. $1.50 per day and up. $3 per day and up. 
GEO. W. O’HARE, Mgr. 
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Pay As You Are Able 


Your Credit Is Good 


Send your name first—send 
my mo money. Get our latest 
=| Big Encyclopedia of hun- 


and Free Sam 
men’s 1913 Spring Suits and 
Overcoats mailed at our 
expense. 


Dress 
Like The Best 


Guaranteed Perfect Fit 
Absolute Satisfaction Guaran- 

or no charge. You'll save 
big money too. Prices lower than 
cash tailors and your credit is 
good with us for all you want. 


MADE-TO-ORDER 
Your Own Measure 


No extra charges. No interest. 
= security asked. Save big 


mey and com 4 8 
ond on styles with ith all othe othe 





ou'll 
be perfectly estentehed | at our 
splendid values. 

Take Six Months To 
Pay Us 

You take no risk. Your own eyes 
judge our values. Select your cloth 
from our sample book and then let 
us .nake your suit to your measure. 
We guarantee safe delivery and 
perfect fit, and all is 


Sent On Approval 


—Dan's Deter. You can now dress 
ou like—nave all the latest, swellest 
elo —surprise your friends with some- 
thing in new styles—have bigger selection 
than 4 city and town tailors could show 
e yy as le book is sent 
t 





. Write a Pos » while you 
think of it, and get our style book. 


Stanley -Rogers Co., 


bey Clark Street, 
SCHICAGO, ILL. 
The World's Poponast Credit Tailors 
or 


en 


WRITE US 











$, NO CANVASSING, NO COLLECTORS § | 








“A scowling look is alto- 
gether unnatural.” 

All the features of Pears’ 
Soap are pleasing. A _ natu- 
rally good soap for the com- 
plexion. 


Sold by the cake and in boxes. 





HOTEL ALBERT 


11TH STREET AND UNIVERSITY PLACE 
One Block West of Broadway 


NEW YORK CITY 


Close to Wholesale and Retail Dry Goods 
Districts, Railroad and Steamship Lines 


MODERN ABSOLUTELY FIREPROOF 


300 Rooms (200 with Bath) 
RATES $1.00 PER DAY UP 


Excellent Restaurant and Cafe 
Moderate Prices 


Send for tree WMustrated Guide and Map of New York City 














Sanitary 

HE LONG had been an advocate 
Of ev’ry plan and scheme 

To have her household, when she wed, 
A sanitary dream. 

She was the foe of ev’ry germ; 
She chased them to their lair. 

With moistened cloth she routed dust, 
Which settled anywhere. 


So, when she wed, she said to John, 
‘*Please to remember that 

We’ll have no carpets, have no rugs 
Or curtains in our flat. 

We’ll have no soft, upholstered chairs— 
All hardwood and rattan.’’ 

On picture frames and bric-a-brac 
She also placed a ban. 


John had a sanitary home, 
Where not a germ could play. 
He’d vacuum cleaners, but no place 
To rest, at close of day. 
Thus, when the shades of night came 
down, 
John usually was found 
At Murphy’s, on the corner, where 


Microbes—and things—abound. 
—Teom W. 


Jackson. 


Little Conversations 
Unrecognizable 


‘Now, sir,’’ said the photographer to 
Little Binks, ‘‘just try to look pleasant 


for a moment’’—— 

**Oh, no, John, don’t!’’ interrupted Mrs. 
Binks. ‘‘This photograph is for my 
mother, and she’d never recognize him if 
he were to look pleasant.”’ 


A Sure Thing 

‘*Well, I see old man Moneybags gave 
Lord de Noodles a check for five hundred 
thousand dollars the day he married Min- 
nie Moneybags,’’ said Dubbs. 

‘*Yes,’’ said Dumpkins. ‘‘And I sup- 
pose the lord loved the cheerful giver, as 
usual.”’ 

Tactful 

Dobson had just bought a new type- 
writing machine. 

‘‘Now, what color ribbon do you want 
for this machine?’’ asked the salesman. 

‘Oh, black, by all means!’’ said Dob- 
son. ‘‘You see, my typewriter is a 
widow.’”’ 


Egg View Note 

Old Bide Quimby, who was picked out 
to go over to Spring Ledge as good-roads 
committee, drank out of one of them 
there fountains they call the Sanitary. 
He claims they was got up by pickpock- 
ets, and swears that if Egg View ever 
gets them, before he starts to use them 
he will shear his whiskers off; because 
if he couldn’t hold his whiskers out of 
the way and keep his hand on his pocket- 
book while he was drinking out of the 
one at Spring Ledge, he can’t do any 
better here to home. 


Qualification 
**And have you music in your church?’’ 
I asked the rural squire. 
**Not ez I knows on,”’ he replied. 
**Jes’ singin’ by the choir.”’ 
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+ YOUR et} 5) 3 
TO REAL 
WHISKEY 


/ \, . 
GRE 
YAN 


Get That Name l 


in your mind—memorize 
it—say it every time you 
buy whiskey and you 
will always get the best. 


BERNHEIM DISTILLING CO. /) 


“N. “ 
















Louisville, Ky. 
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THE PINT NATIONAL BANKS 
& o-oo 





(c) Judge 
First National Bank 


Send 25c now, and the 
First National Bank will 
be sent to you by return 
mail. It’s one of the 
most popular Flagg pic- 
tures. Nearly 50,000 
copies are now hanging 
in offices, banks and 
clubs. It’s a catchy pic- 
ture beautifully colored 
and handsomely mount- 


ed. Send 25c for it now. 


Judge 


225 Fifth Avenue New York 
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Passing the Mustard 
The Limit 
(Ladies’ clothing tends to become scantier.) 
Daphne, once I wondered— 
When I knew you less— 
How you might be sundered 
From your love of dress; 
Now I see ’twas slander, 
Totally unfair, 
And with new-born candor 
I the truth declare. 


’Tis not woman’s pleasure 
Costly clothes to don; 
Lightly does she treasure 
What she now puts on. 
She regards but little 
Furbelows and frills, 
Wishing more to whittle 
Down to naught her bills. 


Daphne, at your dressing 
Now I cannot scoff, 
Since I feel the blessing 
Of your leaving off. 
Only now I wonder— 
Whisper soft and low— 
What is left to plunder, 
Outer garb or under— 
Can another go? 
—London Daily Chronicle. 


Homespun Homilies—Gabe Toots sez: 

There ain’t nothing less versatile than 
a pretty woman. 

It’s all in the bait whether you mean 
to go fishing, get married, start a bank 
or keep on holding your job. 

Virtue may be its own reward, all 
right, but nobody ever heard of it being 
offered a bonus. 

The millennium is going to stay right 
where it is just so long as nine-tenths of 
us is content to press the button, while 
the other tenth has to do the rest. 

The way of the transgressor is full of 
skiddings and front-end collisions.—St. 
Louis Republic. 


Sure Enough—*‘‘Climate that suits one 
person doesn’t suit another,’’ said the 
Western man. 

“That’s right,’’?’ replied the New 
Yorker. 

“But your New York climate is the 
limit.’’ 

“But just stop and think how many 
people we have to please in New York!’’ 
—Yonkers Statesman. 


Happy Combination—‘‘Myrtle is in a 
quandary. ’’ 

“‘What’s the matter with her?’’ 
“She loves music, but she needs phys- 
ical culture’’—— 

‘“ Yes?’’ 

“But she hasn’t time for both.’’ 

“T ean tell her a way out of the diffi- 
culty.’’ 

“Indeed?”’ 

“Yes; just tell her to buy an accor- 
dion.”"— Youngstown Telegram. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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Leow Don't Admit Light 
| Og Decayed Beer in 
Your House 


—_ 3 You must drink beer not only made 
pure, but kept pure. 


Purity exceeds all other costs in our 

“g brewery. We even filter the air in which Schlitz 
is cooled. We scald every tub, keg and barrel, 
every pipe and pump, every time we use it. 

Then, instead of putting pure beer in light glass bottles we use Brown [| 


Bottles. 


Light starts decay even in pure beer. Dark glass gives the best pro- 
tection against light. The Brown Bottle protects Schlitz purity from the 
brewery to your glass. 


‘ 


We began in a hut, sixty years ago. Today our agencies dot the 
earth. Our output exceeds a million barrels a year. More and more people 
each year are drinking Schlitz. 


he Beer som 
That Made Milwaukee Famous. ——J 


A Modern Twentieth Century Hotel 


HOTEL IMPERIAL 


Broadway at 3ist and 32d Streets, New York City 


OR convenience of location—one block from Pennsylvania Station, within six 
| minutes of new Grand Central Terminal, convenient to the 32d Street Station 
| of the Hudson River Tubes (just across the street), also to the new Shopping 
district and Theatres 

For excellence of cuisine and efficient yet unobtrusive service 

| For refined, comfortable and luxurious surroundings . 

| For its atmosphere of hospitality and the desire of its management to cater to the comfort of its guests 
In short — For a hotel charging moderate rates, yet offering the utmost in service and comfort, Hotel 
Imperial cannot be excelled. 


RATES: Rooms with use of bath, $2.00 and up. Rooms with connecting private bath, $2.50 and up 
ROBERT STAFFORD, Proprietor COPELAND TOWNSEND, Manager 


Why don’t you, too, drink 
only pure beer — Schlitz in 
Brown Bottles? 








See that crown or cork 


is branded ‘‘Schlitz.’” 























































SOC Profit on Each Dollar 
Do You Want This Chance? 





2 Ween 
for you in this new 


business. Big, quick 
solte, Bo your own 







Learn all about the 
big, enormous possi- 


Be a One-Minute Photographer 





Get into this newest and biggest paying branch of 
the photographic profession. 
tunity for you to make big money with our new 


One-Minute Camera 


A wonderful oppor- 















bilities for 


the world. Make a 
big profit above your 
expenses. Work a)! or 
spare time. Don't 
wait—be the first. 


in country and city—every where. 


A camera that turns out post card photographs and photo 
buttons at the rate of 3 a minute by a new, wonderful, 
scientific process. 


Make Photo Post Cards Without Plates or 
Films—No Printing or Dark Room 


Just snap the bulb—deliver the picture—collect your money—all in one minute. 
Be a one-minute man—make one-minute profits with our One-Minute Camera. Big 
money selling these one-minute post cards at 1 -:nics, fairs, carnivals, street para‘es, 
If you are ambitious and really want money in a big-paying business 


With the ONE-MINUTE CAMERA you 





of your own write this very day for full particulars. a 
THE ONE-MINUTE CAMERA CO., Dept. 200, 536-538 S. Clark St., Chicago, Ill. 


























HOTEL ST. DENIS 


Broadway and iith St., N. Y. City 
Home Comforts Without Extravagance 


This famous hotel has been renovated, redecorated, 
refurnished, and many modern, up to date appoint- 
ments have been installed, and can be compared fav- 
orably with any in the city. 


The only first-class hotel near all steamship lines 


Within easy access of every point of interest. Half 
block from Wanamaker's. Five minutes’ walk of 
Shopping District, NOTED FOR—Excellence of 
cuisine, comfortable appointments, courteous service 
and homelike surroundings. 


The very best accommodations in the city at 
$1.00 Per Day Up 


7 Minutes trom Grand Central Depot. 
1@ Minutes to leading stores and theatres 


ST. DENIS HOTEL CO. 


Also STANWIX HALL HOTEL, ALBANY, N. Y. 








| 


| Finest 


| 
| 


| 


| 










Location 
in 
Washington 


WASHINGTON, D. C. 
“*The Hotel of American Ideals.’’ 


HOTEL POWHATAN 


Pennsylvania Ave., at 18th & H Sts. 
New, Fireproof. European Plan. 
Rooms, detached bath, $1.50, $2.00 upw. 
Rooms, private bath, $2.50, $3.00 upw. 


100% Fire, Germ and Dust Proof. 
Two blocks from White House, and Near All 
Points of Interest. 
CLIFFORD M. LEWIS 
Manager. 








Write for Souvenir Book- 
let E, with Map. 
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THE TEST 
OF ACES 


AND IS STILL 
THE FINEST 
CORDIAL EXTANT 


At first-class Wine Merchants, 
Grocers, Hotels, Cafés. 
Bitjer & Co., 45 Broadway, 
New York, N. Y.. 

Sole Agents 
for United States. 
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With The College Wits 


Wise Guy 
A hard-up post-graduate Dr. 
Picked up a pistol and cr. 
To blow off his head; 
But, however, instead, 
He took ’er to Isaac’s and hr, 
—Minnesota Minne-Ha-Hg, 
































Politeness—Son—Why do people gay 
**Dame Gossip’’? 

Father—Because they are too polite tp 
leave off the ‘‘e.’’— Vermont Crabbe. 


The Brat!— Visitor—Little Willie take 
after his father, doesn’t he? | 
Sister—No, he doesn’t. You ought tp | 
see him at the table! He always grabs 
first.—California Pelican. 





Technical—Fan—That girl always re 
minds me of a ball game. 

Fall guy—How’s that? 

Fan—She’s a little fly.—Cornell Widox, 
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A Soft Answer 
Stoojent—Fer the love of Mike! Can't aie 
you go any faster than this? 
Shefoor—Why, soitenly! But, ye see, 
I have to stay on the car.—Cornell Widow. 
Mathematics--She—There’s such a thing 


as too much accuracy. 

He—No, no, it cannot be! 

She—Yes. I told Jack he could have 
just one kiss, and he only took one— 
Princeton Tiger. , 


At the Colored Church—Pastor—I heal 
we got a diamond pin in de collect 
plate dis mornin’, sah. fl 

Treasurer—You are mistaken, sah. It 
was a dime an’ pin.— Yale Record. 


Nautical Wit—She—Why do they call 
boats ‘‘she’’? 

He—Because they can’t make mud 
speed unless there are buoys around, | 
suppose.—Princeton Tiger. 


What He Smokes—‘‘I have reached the 
end of my rope,’’ sadly remarked the mel- 










ancholy student, as he threw away th —#—— 
butt of his cigar.—Stanford Chaparral, * 
A Fresh Plea—Prof—What force has s 
created all the grass and trees and flowers & 
that you see all about you? i 
Student—How should I know? I just yy 
entered here in February.— Wisconsim Ch 
Sphinz. _ 
His Favorite Sport—‘‘A night of the P 
garter,’’ chortled the gallery god, as tit A 
chorus flitted in.—Texas Coyote. 
snbcipainnannciagentoeiagi Brs 


Every lover of a good cocktail should insist thit 5 
Aboott’s Bitters be used in making it; insures 
getting the very best. C. W. Abbott & Co., 
more, Md. 
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O NOT BE DECEIVED by the lure 

of the unreasonably low price. The 

cheaper Pianos are necessarily of the cheap 

construction and materials and possess 

neither tone nor durability, only superficial 
finish. 


THE 


1 ehning 





Purnont 
IANO 


“With the tone you can’t forget” 





has a musical quality that cannot be meas- 
ured by price. Durability, quality, tone and 
the name-plate have been built in Behning 
Pianos every working day for over 51 years. 
If you are interested, write us and we will notify 


\ you, where in your town you can see and hear tne 
| Behning small Grand, Upright or Player-Piano. 


Cash or convenient terms. Liberal allowance on 
olf pianos. Booklet on request. 


FIFTH AVENUE 
425 Entrance 38th St., N. Y. 


ese BEHNING PIANO CO. 








9 Press Cutting Bureau 
RO willsend you all newspaper ciippings 
: which may appear about you, your 
friends, or any subject on which you may want to be “up 
to date.” Every newspaper and periodical of importance 
in the United States and Europe is searched. Terms, 
$5.00 for 100 notices. Henry RomMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh 
Avenue, New York. 


HOTEL ARLINGTON 


18 WEST 25th STREET 
Near Madison Square, New York 
A place where ladies unaccompanied are protected 

the same as in their own homes 
Twelve-story fireproof building—handsomely fur- 
nished rooms—modern in all respects. Walking 
distance to shopping. and theatrical sections. 
No License. Rates, $1.50 up. Booklet. 


E. W. AUSTIN, Mer. V. A. AUSTIN, Prop. 














Remoh Gems 


0 and wear like diamonds. Krilliancy guaranteed 

® forever. Stand file, acidand fire likediamonds, Haveno 
paste, foil ov backing. Set only in 14 karat solid gold 
mountings. , About 1-30th the price of diamonds. ‘ A 

5 marvelous synthetic gem—will cut glass. Guaranteed 
not an imitation and to contain no glass. 

Sent C.O. D. subject to examination, Write 

today for our 4-color catalog DeLuxe, it’s free. 


Remoh Jewelry Co., 626 Washington Ave., St. Louis 
M4 THE SCIENCE OF A NEW LIFE. 
Married ? 


By John Cowan, M. D. 400 pages, 100 
illustrations. This is the most valuable 
book on the marriage relation ever issued. Circular giving 
full information free. Address 


i, $. OGILVIE PUBLISHING CO., 64 Rose St., New York 


VARICOSE VEINS, "42,1865 


are promptly relieved with inexpensive home treatment. 
tabsolutely remé@ves the pain. swellir tiredness and 
disease. Full particulars op receipt of stamp. 


W. F. Young, P. D. F., 115 Temple St., Springfield, Mass 








WANTED —SALESMEN AND SALESWOMEN 


qftandreds of good positions now open paying from $1,000.00 to 
,000.00 ayear. No former experience required to get one of 
















them. We will teach you to bea high grade Traveling Salesman or 


Fm ®n where you can earn good wages while you are learning 


¥ sal Salesmanship. Write today for full particulars and testi- 
Monials from hundreds of men and women we have recently placed 
" Positions; also list of good positions open. Address (nearest 
Dept.2(2 National Salesmen’s Training Assn. 
Chicago New York KansasCity San Francisco New Orleans Toronto 


—. 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 


Saleswoman by mail in eight weeks and assist you to secure a good | 
i 
in 


ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 





Feuilleton 


The Cure 


When you can’t get her out of your head, 
young man, 
And you hate what you have to do, 
And you shirk every task that you find 
you can, 
And the others you hurry through; 
When all you can see is the time to quit 
(I know how each symptom goes), 
There’s only one way to get over it: 
The next time you see her—propose. 


When you think when you’re called to the 
telephoné 
That hers is the voice you’! hear, 
And because it isn’t you sigh and groan; 
When you find that your brain’s not 
clear, 
And you can’t add figures or write a bit; 
When the columns are all awhirl, 
There’s only one way to get over it, 
And that is to marry the girl. 
+~-Edgar A. Guest, in Detroit Free Press. 


Luck in Disguise.—‘‘Don’t tell me, 
after this,’’ said Mrs. Medford, as she 
put her. paper aside, ‘‘that there’s noth- 
ing in luck.” 

‘*Who’s beén having luck now?’’ her 
husband asked. 

‘‘The Caldwells. Burglars broke into 
their house last night.’’ 

**Oh, I thought from the way you spoke 
somebody had been having a streak of 
good luck.’’ 

*‘It was good luck. It gave Mrs. Cald- 
well a chance to tell the reporter that 
more than five hundred dollars’ worth of 
silver was taken. They never had fifty 
dollars’ worth of silver in their lives.’’ 
—Chicago Record-Herald. 


The New Cult—‘‘Isn’t that Daubs, the 
artist, zigzagging along the sidewalk? 
By Jove! I didn’t know he drank like 
that!’’ 

‘“‘Hush! That isn’t drink. Daubs is 
one of the new Angularists.’’—Cleveland 
Plain Dealer. 


Evidence—‘‘ Does Jinks live in an aris- 
tocratic section of the city?’’ 

‘*Yes; there is not an hour during the 
day or night when the air is free from 
the odor of burning gasoline.’’—Buffalo 
Express. 

Signs 
Hear that tootling kind of noise 
Poets sing! 
Taste the lamb and petit pois 
Waiters bring! 
Smell the odor of fresh paint! 
Touch and see it if it ain’t! 
All run down? The old complaint! 
Yup, it’s spring! 
—Chicago News. 

A Clear Case— Owner of the car—Why 
did you leave your last place? 

Chauffeur—The guy I worked for went 
crazy. Started shingling his house when 
his car needed new tires. — Cleveland 
Leader. 


MEN F BRAINS 


IGARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST~~ 


FOR 
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The wisdom of age recom- 
mends to the action of youth 
the purity and the flavor of 


Old Overholt Rye 


**Same for 100 Years’’— 


the whiskey that has satis- 


fied men and warmed 
their hearts for over a 
century—one of the 
anchanging. things 

of life. Distilled 
and bottled in 
bond. 


A. Overholt & Co. 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 















SCHULTZ 


GINGER ALE 
Particularly Prepared 
for Particular People 
From your dealer or sent direct 


CARL H. SCHULTZ 
430-444 First Ave., N.Y. City 




























like hungry wolves and keep you busy pulling 
them out, whenever or wherever you use our 
MAGIC FISH LURE BAIT. 
- Best bait ever used for attracting all kinds of 
the finny beauties. Over 60,000 boxes sold last 
y_. season. Price 25c, 50c and $1. Positively 
SNGs guaranteed. Write for Free Booklet and our 
Sao special offer of one box to help introduce it. 
—— J, F. GREGORY, Dept G, St. Louis, Mo. 
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The Man Who Put the 
EEs in FEET 


Look for this Trade-Mark Picture on the 
Label when buying 


ALLEN’S FOOT=EASE 


. ‘Mark The Antiseptic Powder for Tender, Aching 
Feet. Sold everywhere, 25c. Sample FREE, Address, 
ALLEN S. OLMSTED, Le Roy, N. Y. 
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Trade 








j from FRANCE 
| SEE THEM BEFORE PAYING! 


| wae 3 2 These gems are chemical white sapphires 


— LOOK like Diamonds. Stand acid and 

fire diamond tests. So hard they easil 

scratch a file and will cut glass, Bril 
fancy guaranteed 25 years. All mounted in 4K 
-* solid gold di d tings. Wilisend you any style 

ring, pin orstud for examination—all charges prepaid—no 

in advance. Write today for free illustrated booklet, special prices 
ring measure. WHITE VALLEY GEM CO. £772 Saks Bldg Indianapolis. Ind 
















: Illustrators Wanted 
h4. There is great demand tor illus. 
KJ tratorsat $25 to x20 a week. Learn to @ 
(i draw. Our practical systemot indi 
fj vidual instruction will develop your 
Fy talent. Write for Catalog C. Interna- 

tional School of Drawing, Wash. D.C. 
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PALL MALL 


chest CIGARETTES 
n Shilling, in London 
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